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Summary:
Andrew gets to wash Ashley's hair.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
Ashley was not in the mood to move especially after having her mind blown during a nice round of sex with her boyfriend/brother, Andrew but the man orders her to.

“Quit your complaining, woman. It’s just a bath.”

Ashley doesn’t stop her pouting as she closely follows Andrew to the bathroom in all her nudity matching her brother.

“Why couldn’t we just do it after we wake up.”

“Because a) Mom and Dad may make a surprise return and b) I don’t like being sticky.”

“You never complain when you shoot inside me, making me sticky.”

Andrew smacks his face resisting the urge to throw his sister at the tub. “Ashley, if you don’t shut the fuck up I’ll make your mouth stick together.”

Ashley sticks her tongue out taunting Andrew. It was useless trying to tame a wildfire, Andrew knew this already.

Andrew starts the shower and feels the water on his raised hands feeling the lukewarm liquid. He hated having to wait a while before the water heated up and wished someone would fix the problem already.

Andrew turns around just in time to see Ashley taking the band that ties her hair in a ponytail off, letting her hair free and loose. Black curly strands of hair touch her shoulders and cover her neck contrasting so well against her pale skin.

It wasn't long but it was a nice length. It was glossy and shines against the florescent light of the bathroom. Ashley took such good care of her hair making it so attractive on sight and healthy. Even so she wouldn't allow it to grow past her shoulders and keep it at the length it was for years.

How many times has Andrew buried his nose into the strands of only black hair everytime he hugged or kissed her? Every time they made love he couldn't stop smelling her hair. It was intoxicating and smelt so good. It was soft and silky against his fingers every time he combs through it.

Ashley turns around catching Andrew’s long gaze and smirks. “Andy~! What are you looking at?” She flutters her eyelashes and sways her hips giving him more eye candy.

“Your hair’s really black.” Ashley drops her smile at the words confused and disappointed. “Really? That’s what you were looking at?”

“It’s beautiful.” The next words manage to put a blush on her face. The smirk returns on her hair as Andrew reaches out to tangle his fingers through her hair, twirling the strands delicately in between his fingers. “I like how black it is.”

Ashley giggles enjoying the attention she was getting from Andrew. “Aww! Thank you! It’s all natural.”

Steam rises signaling the water was hot enough. Ashley was disappointed when Andrew let go of her hair but felt better when he held his hand out for her to take. She did so and was guided into the shower with him.

The siblings wash their bodies clean of sweat and fluids. Ashley didn’t want the semen inside her to leave but knew Andrew would worry and nag her if she stayed dirty. It was fine; she can just get his semen in her again next time. Maybe in the ass so she can wear a butt plug.

Once again, Ashley felt her hair touched from behind and she couldn’t help but to smile. “You’re too invested in my hair. You got a new kink now?”

“Perhaps.” Andrew couldn’t stop messing with Ashley’s hair. It was just so beautiful and full of life. Ashley pulls away from Andrew shocking him but is further confused when a bottle of shampoo is thrust against him.

“If you’re gonna ogle and touch my hair you might as well take care of it right?”

Andrew holds the bottle in his hand. “I’m surprised you even trust me to do this.”

“You never ask.”

“Fair.”

“Now hurry up before the water gets cold.”

“Yes ma’am."

Andrew opens the bottle. "Hold still." He touches Ashley's shoulder and squirts a good amount of shampoo onto her hair.

Ashley savors the coldness against her scalp and the fingers threading around her hair. Her scalp was lightly scratched back and forth and around, spreading the shampoo as it foams on her head. Ashley purrs at the sensation, enjoying the treatment given to her. It was more so better when the love of her life was the one to do this act.

"Ah~! This is nice~..." Ashley sighs in content. Andrew chuckles behind her. "You're enjoying this more than I thought."

"That's because I'm being treated as I should." Andrew should have guessed Ashley would respond in a cheeky manner. It was annoying but cute all at the same time.

The smell of the shampoo was pleasant to their senses. The agent in the shampoo along with Andrew's work soothes Ashley not only her body but her soul as well. It was nice to be taken care of.

"Move closer to the shower." Andrew guides her to me more under the shower, rinsing away the shampoo. Ashley kept her eyes shut to avoid the sting from the liquid. Andrew continues to help wash Ashley's hair, rinsing away the suds until the blackness of her hair remains.

Andrew couldn't help but to marvel at his sister. Her nude body under water, droplets sliding down contorting to the shape and curves of the woman before him. Her curly hair stuck to her skin like a curtain. Andrew looks down trailing after the water to Ashley’s breasts. The water emphasizes her shape and perky bust well and drips down to the floor or continues further down to her flat stomach and back. The hot liquid gathers the hair on her pussy together before they slide down her plump thighs and slim legs to her feet and where the floor holds puddles of water to which the drops join.

Ashley was truly a beautiful woman.

Andrew looks back up seeing Ashley with her eyes still closed. His body was buzzing with blooming arousal and he internally curses his libido but indulges in his lust. He slides his hands, lightly scraping the skin of Ashley with his nails, going down from her scalp to her cheeks. He watches Ashley sigh, a signal to keep going.

The hands shoes down to her neck where he lightly presses his thumb against the jugular. Ashley giggles at the pressure showing no signs of fear. She wasn’t a stranger to being choked by her brother either and rather liked it a lot.

The rough hands of Andrew slithers his hands from her neck pass down her clavicle until he finally makes his destination to her ample chest and squeeze them. Ashley moans in response and keeps her eyes shut.

“Aha! Taking advantage of me with my eyes closed. How bold of you, Andy.”

A squeak leaves her lips as Andrew pinches the nipples hard just like Ashley liked it. “Shut up. Like you’re complaining.” Ashley wasn’t and instead was pleased with the direction it was going. It was more of a treat since Andrew was the one initiating the first move so she was in for a ride.

Ashley spreads her legs giving Andrew access to slip his in. She grinds her hot pussy against his bare thigh, stimulating herself even further. She moans against Andrew’s ear with her arms wrapping around his neck, feeling her nipples harshly pinched and breasts messages along with her cunt grinding against Andrew’s leg spreading the mess of past semen and her fresh juices leaking out.

She gasps as her body is picked up and once again when lips wrap around her swollen nipples. Ashley quickly wraps her legs around Andrew’s torso and kisses her cunt against his erect member standing in attention.

“Andy~!” Ashley throws her head back being sucked and messed with, her body responding naturally to Andrew’s touch. “Fucking put it in me already. I need you.”

“Greedy kitten.” Andrew whispers against the wet nipple. Ashley chuckles but it shifts into a loud whine as Andrew’s hot member was pushed inside of her. Ashley shiver’s at the cock inside her body. She missed it so much despite it having been no more than fifteen minutes since she was last fucked by her lover.

Ashley bounces helping her brother out as he thrusts in and out inside of her. “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! So good! More!”

Ashley tightens her hold around Andrew’s head enjoying being pounded into the position she was in. If only she was on her hands and knees and Andrew railed her from behind giving him much better access to both her holes deep inside. Ashley will have to suggest that later on.

Andrew bites down on Ashley’s nipple, grunting and moaning as he sucks on Ashley’s tits, doing his best to please his sister but teasing her all the same. Her walls tightening around his cock was heaven he was blessed with and one he would never take advantage of. Ashley’s pussy belonged to him after all just as his cock belonged to Ashley.

“More! More! Faster!” Ashley commands and so Andrew delivers but not without messing with his sister some more. “You’re such a needy little bitch. I bet you would have jumped me if I hadn’t done anything, wouldn’t you?” Andrew knows Ashley’s tactics for getting sex from him which almost never fails no matter where they were. The shower was just one of her favorite places to fuck in.

Andrew bites harder on Ashley’s nipple making it bleed but the girl in his arms squeals in ecstasy tightening around his cock engulfing it in hotness.

“Yes! Y-you know me so well…. A-Andy! Fuck me! Fuck your little sister until I can’t walk anymore!”

Andrew wouldn’t go that far, at least not today, but he will give Ashley the fucking she craved for. He tightens her hold around her waist, scratching on her skin. He was careful to not move his feet in case he would slip. It brought back a memory of him doing so when he and Ashley were younger and fucking in the same position they were in now. Andrew was in pain but was surprised to have found Ashley had cum from the impact. It was a memory Ashley was mortified about but liked nonetheless and Andrew wouldn’t let it down if he thought about it.

Sharp pain on his shoulder brings Andrew out of his reminiscing with a loud moan. He can feel Ashley’s teeth digging into his skin. She was close. Andrew can feel his climax approaching as well.

He pounds Ashley’s cunt harder, bouncing her up and down on his cock. Ashley had been smiling the whole time and felt her cheeks burn from the mouth wanting to stretch past its limits.

“Andy! I’m close! I’m close!”

“Cum for me, LeyLey.” Andrew bites down on Ashley’s ear after whispering in a husky tone against it. Ashley cries cumming on Andrew’s cock coating it in her fluids. She went limp and lets Andrew continue to pound her until he reaches his limit, spilling his semen inside of her, filling her up once again.

Ashley felt Andrew turn them to rest against her wall, her back meeting coldness. They catch their breaths and giggle as they give each other kisses.

“You’re going to have to wash more than my hair now.” Ashley says with a smug smile. Andrew kisses her nose. “I know you like it, bitch.”

“I do. But first, another go?” Ashley pulls Andrew back into the kiss. Andrew accepts it and allows the two to continue. Afterall, it was just them. Let them enjoy their happy moments together.

 

~

 

Ashley giggles as hot wind hits past her head and her hair combed. Andrew stands behind with the blow dryer in one hand and a comb in the other. He combs and dries the hair he washed silently enjoying himself. Andrew couldn’t help but find giddiness cute, her being in his large shirt and boxers added to the cuteness.

“And down.” Andrew stops the dryer and puts both the comb and dryer down, marveling his work on Ashley’s now dry hair. Ashley feels her hair, humming in satisfaction. “Nice work, Andrew. You should be a stylist one day.”

Andrew scoffs. “Please. I wouldn’t be able to handle catty bitches gossiping about the bitch they hate or guys they want to fuck. Plus they are annoying and won’t stop talking your ear off.”

Ashley giggles before hugging Ashley. “Besides, you have me to annoy you!” Andrew sighs, smiling. He pats Ashley’s hair enjoying the feeling of silky strands against his hand. “Yup. You’re enough work as it is.”

Ashley pulls away to glare at Andrew who returns it with a smirk. “Screw you, Andrew.” Andrew kisses Ashley’s lips making the pout disappear. “Love you too, Ashley.”

Ashley giggles, her anger fading away. “And don’t you forget it! Now carry me.”

“You can walk yourself.”

“Yeah but you plowed my ass for two rounds so you have to take care of me.”

Andrew sighs. Despite seeing Ashley walk just fine, he proceeds to carry the triumphant Ashley to their rooms and to her bed and joins her. He pulls the covers over them and holds his sister close like she does him. He turns off the lamp as Ashley snuggles closer to his body. Andrew couldn't help but to smile down at Ashley.

“Goodnight, Andy! I love you!”

“Good night, LeyLey. Love you too.”

The smell of shampoo wafting against his nose lulls Andrew to sleep.